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self comfortable for the night. I was detailed to take the
middle watch, and my relief was an elderly Irishman, who
kindly suggested that as I was new to the game he would
help me with the gun. Consequently at five minutes to ten
we made our preparations. It was really quite simple.
There was a little black bag of powder to be pushed down
the barrel with a ramrod, while the detonator was con-
trolled by a lanyard. My Irish friend was busy getting
everything ready, and I'm afraid I wasn't very attentive.
In any case, it was dark and we only had a faint glimmer of
light from the guard-room to work by. On the first stroke
of the hour I pulled the lanyard and the gun duly went off.
But there was no ordinary explosion. There was a sound
as if all the windows in London had broken.
The sergeant came running out breathing fire and brim-
stone. There was nothing I could say, and the Irishman
failed to offer any explanation, save that possibly there had
been a piece of grit in the barrel. It is true that even a
small amount of sand will cause a rasping sound, and it
was our duty to see that the barrel was clear by running the
ramrod down it. However, while Sergeant Rathbone was
working off his rage he happened to turn round and noticed
that his beer had gone.
" Have you touched that beer ? " he said to me.
" No, sergeant.   I don't drink it."
" Huh ! I suppose you're one of those tea and rock-cake
soldiers. Well, what do you suppose has happened to it ?
No one else has been here."
In a second I had put two and two together. I had an
idea about tfte sergeant's beer and about the strange
sound made by the gun. I looked at the Irishman, who
winked. The sergeant ^seemed to sense what was in my
mind.
A little way away were the stables, and at night a
running sentry was always on duty there with an oil lamp
to prevent him from falling: over the horses, This man was
summoned to bring his lamp and search the base of the gun
for any broken glass,
." Here, give it to me," shouted Rathbone, who peered at